CHAPTER     XXVIII

LOOKING through my papers I came across a letter addressed to me by
a distinguished author. It runs as follows:
If you were an actress, you would resent the assumption that you must also
be a woman of easy virtue; and if you were a policeman yon would feel annoyed
when everybody meeting you instantly threw a measuring glance at your feet.
Well, we all make absurd assumptions about each other, and it is my particular
lot to suffer from the assumption that I share the typical tastes and opinions
of our intellectuals. Among these tastes, for example, is a liking for the works
oj George Bernard Shaw, Bertrand Russell and Aldous Huxley and among
these opinions is a bias in favour oj democracy.
As a social reformer Bertrand Russell with his incapacity to recognize any
good in Christianity appears to me as an over-intellcctualized man who has
never realized the might of animal instincts. To me, in fact, he is like someone
walking into a jungle, who assures every one that tigers, however hungry, will
not attack men because they must knoiv how deplorable it is to eat human bodies.
And Aldous Huxley as I see him is un unimportant ivriter because he is quite
unable to think outside the conditions of a disillusioned and necessarily ephemeral
period.
Long before the war I used to declare that the best form of Government
must be a benevolent dictatorship. I have watched with delight the career of the
Duce. I do not believe in any form of democracy because I am sure that the Great
Rejuvenator was right when he said: 'people do not want to be free! In this
country we cling to the doctrine that freedom is axiomatically desirable; but
there were myriads of men who joining the army during the war, were thankful
at last not to be free at all. They found that for the first time they could really
enjoy themselves... .
I take down a book by Bertrand Russell and read:
"It is only a few rare and exceptional men who have that kind of
love towards mankind at large that makes them unable to endure
patiently the general mass of evil and suffering, regardless of relation
it may have to their own lives. These few, driven by sympathetic
pain, will seek first in thought and then in action for some way of
escape, some new system of society by which life may become richer,
more full of joy and less full of preventable evils than it is at present....
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